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ALONE,

My iUio puts forth to sea alono;
The skies are dark above,

All roupd [ hear the gray waters moan—
Alas for vanished love!

00 lonely life that presseth on
Across thess wiaters of youars,

Where are the guiding pllots gone—e
Whose is the band that steers?”

The pliots they are left bebind
Upon you golden strand;

Weo drift before tho driving wind;
We cannot miss the land—

That land to which we hurry on,
Across the angry yeurs;

Hopo twing dead, and swoeet love gons,
There is no band that steers

MY PRETTY NEIGHBOR.

1 lived In o third-atory back room,
whose two diminutive windows looled
across o narrow alley directly into two
other back windows, The ulley wos
about us nlleys go; the smne
tion o rag-picikers stoopod over bisire-
rels in baek guleways as in other
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the two ne: tho
pretentious. Une of
that eaught the
Juctunt sun from over peaked roofs
and ob rnsive caves, had a box buaiit
into i, where marming glories netually
darad row, and twist about the string
she put for them, She wus o fnir-
faced woman-girl, who took possession
pome two months after | had moved
into my guurters
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UpPpose shie wias  young in
v 1 watched her with a good denl
of interest, curlous o L whiat
munner of parson it wight be who had
the temesity to sHome, Sweet
Home,™ in 0 third-story back, Sing
it. oo, with both of her windows wide
open, finunting  little trills and im-
promplu variations right into the open
windows oo my side of the alley.

[ liked Missy. 1 like the enlm ten-
doerness of the big dark the
broadih of the young brow, tha moed-
est maldenliness and the wholesome-
Yirss i;v:]vr;]'ll_\‘ of her Appearanes, 1
found Blaekstone a teitle prosy, even
when the windows over the way were
c¢losed. and when evening brought the
little lady —for a ludy she was. every
inch of her—home
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urn

sing

eyos,

from It wns
simiply impossible to sit still and pon-
der logal guirks and flounder through
legal gloughs. Thore wis s0 much
pleasanter study opposite, done up in
noat dress and big eves and goldy-
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brown hadr, and all that  Up would
go her windows, both of them. out
would go the bird cage for a “breith

little mistross would

vines

of alr," and the
unravel tapglod and coux them
around the strings. Shea had been
watching the callow knobs develop in-
1o long twisty buds, nod | had grown
about ans deeply interested mysell
wiatching her watch them.

One morning [ saw the
wide opan. as I of course
the two windows in survey
down the alley. Then 1 lingéred to
scoe what she would do when she saw
ft. Hadn't long to wait, Pres-
ently hor blind wans ralsed, and there
wis that milk white morning giory
nodding bonnlly to her

first bloom
included
and

u;r

oither

), you durling! she eried. and
held the pretty  thing cnressingly
praingt hor (nee,  Actunlly, the fool-

§=h child patted it and petted it and
Inughed softly to ity and L spy that 1
wias fell myv eyves as moist ns if & gust of
riin had blown fn them, and a queer
choke in my throat, and by some in-
congrulty of associations thought ir-
relevantly of my modest bank account,
and at the sume instant how winsome
ehie would look under that misty white
stufl o beide wears 1 faney | must
huve that hitherto 1 had
played the role of unseen, for presently
Elie me, and with erimson cliecks
turned away into the room.

forpotten
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About this time | discovered that
the mirror in my room reflected ob.
jects neross the alley in her room. |

thing at an

not trespass

Instantly tilted the bold
acute angle that | might

beyond the vine-hung window., DBut
one morning, when the maid in dust.
fug had rendjusted I 1 saw  reflocted
in it the girl in her room, walking to

and fro with agltated steps, then sink-
cinsp her hands in o
very agony of prayer, the slim
shiken
r']l-l-n_n'

ing on her knees
furm
with sobs, “Discharged, 1
VT mutterod, that 1
had thus beesn anintentional witness of
griel meant for Him who
flways. | put that ofending mirror
furthest the room,
around rather  stormily for
thon woent down to the nearest
flovi=t's and Yought the higgest bunch
of roscs I could find, them
ving hor
ey Lk room.
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sent Lo taat poor fitt
henrt out Inthat third &t

Not as a balm to her, ol no: meraly
us an apology to mivsell for lhiaving
sean Lthe sorrow she though! none could
§e0

]{"1' blinds ware drawn tight when 1
;_'1! buck to my deqa and T had 1o raee
down again and tall them not 1o send
the fowers Ul next morning.

No light in her room that night.

cHaving 1t ali c_n't'r_'_ AL ir=eif in the
dnrk, you poor littie soul,” 1 thougnt
in sombe: sollioqu: Fhat's the way
with woman, They ke a griel to
their sliumbers with thomn mndl ory
and brood over b and 'L do a
particle of good A mnan, now, would
Just jam his hat over his eves, tuke n
cignr and have it oot in n trroap nbout
town.”
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l'ulil‘ :l!,t.'ﬂ woman'® Thera Wity
durk elreles nnder her eves next morn-
ing. asnd she fve buight morning

glovies tapping agoinst her window
won bt the wanuest smiles, | snw hor
¢it lunguidly down mnd count every
Jrenny fn  the smeil  pocketbook.
Meagor enough I kaew, from the de-
jected way bor Esads foll togother in
her lap,  Then she weni (o the doop
Ao gnewer 10 o kncels, anid came back

with my roses held in both hands, and
counterparts of sudden growth in hor
cheaks, There was no card to the
{ Nlowers: but 1 saw her glance shyly
noross ut my window as if she sus-
pectad,

Next day I sent another, and the
following day another, wondering how

[ 1 was to find a proper Introduction for
| tho sendor.

| Hor money 1 knew, wns ull gone,
oue evening when I saw her takeo
| something out of a box, kiss it pas-
| sionately and hastily go out of the
yowrim,

Pawnshop, thought L. Not a safe
trip for a protty flower like you, going
likewize down my stairs just in time to
kesp hor in view,

It was almost dark, the stroet well
nlgh empty of iis throngs, us the slim
figure paused under the tarnished gilt
balls of the pawnbroker. She put one
hand on the door knob, then passed on

up the street half o squore, tarned re- |

traced her steps and again haltod,
frightened, at the door, A second time
ghoe turned away from it and again
piter o faw hesitating stops down the
strect, eumo buck to it.  This time, as
if nerved io its doing, she opened the
door and went in. 1 stood guard out-
slde.

Through the gaudy trinkets and
motley sussortment, boxers' gloves and
guns, and some one's worn Bible lying
in the window llke truth set In lies, |
gaw her hand an old-fashioned watch
aeross the counter to the beak-nosed,
skull-capped old pawnbroker, hurried-
ly pocket the five silver dollars he
elinked out to her, and swiftly pass
oul aguin under tho dingy balls,

As she hastened up the street, pass- |

ed n dark corner dimly touched by
lnmplight. & man stepped out of the
shadows, canght her by the arm, leer-
ing down into the frightened face.

“You coward,” she panted.  ~How
dure }'II'II?"

“You're too lrlll'!_\' to Lo 'lutl;" the
strect unprotected, ™ 1 heard, as | durt-
el forwmnd across the street, and then

1 had him ].1.\' the neck for one minute, |

and then the gutter had him the next,
“Not unprotectad. you whelp!™ 1 hiss.

ed, 5o furious 1 could scarcely articu- |

late.

Missy looked at me with a pale face,
fn which recognition took the place of
terror, accepting the arm 1 offerad
with a confiding gesture that made mea
want to go back and kick the curin
the gutter.

Swift tears were rolling down her
cheoks, “PDon't ery." 1 said. oDan't

ory. or | shall have to thrash the
wretein,”  She smiled bravely under
the tears. “J—hardly—think—be is
worth—the exertion " in  uncertain
quavers, *“l-<l—am =0 grateful to
you,

Welll™ I luughed, 1 am grateful

Dark Darrell’s Bride.

CHAPTER HL—CONTINUED,

“iood evening,” she wild, curtseying
to the gentioman and ladies (o turn, sod
glaclug very keenly at llma,  oBeen
showing the foreign younyg lady the weir,
and the ML and wll, 1 see™

Thina made out the driftt of this speech,
though the words were delivered with a
broad Camberiand accent.  LRoland re.
plicd ta e,

«I'lde young YLidy Is Miss Costello, our
cousing Zeph,"—another curtsey from
| Zoph—tmud she thinks the pluce very

beantiftul, We shiall ask Job to show us
over the Millin a day or two,”

| ulhe's welcome —most welenme ! sald
Zeyph, seanning lina fartively aguin—
sIMd yo sco the lord ride past, Mr. Moo
Jand?»**

“No, Where aud when®”

“0h, Just hefore youenme up! Herode
by on & blaek horse—n rare Leauty. It
will ba best for the lord not to stay here
loug.*

Wiy, Zeph?™ asked Roge eagerly,
| sFuather says tiere will be Leavy rains

next month, aiil he knows,"

“What (hen?" ashed Roland,

“Father says the floods will be out to
the Lills this year, sald Zeph orscularly;
Sand you know what it sayst"

oIt was apparently the Darrell eurse
in the Scarth Abbot,

| “Well, but,” said Roland «ithe Darrells
have Leaved the floods agaln and agaln.—
Bew how Sir Phillp himselt escaped when
ho saved widow Hunt.'
| ®llis time was not come, Mr, Roland,”
returned Zepl, frowning o little; ssbut
the time must cotme, amd Sir Philip is the
Iast of s bouse. Good evenlug, my la-
dies; good evening, sir.”

With another look—not over-friendly—
ot Hima, and a covert glance at Rolaud,
Zeph went on ier wavy. .

“What an oddity " said lma, gazing
afler ier, o1 ean follow her pretty well,
What a plty we missed seving Dark Dar-
rell on bis bluek steed! I suew it would
be black, Rose,”

Rose wnd Jaule discussed the black horse
| Which Sir Philip bad not bnd the Jast time
e came to Searth Abbot, wdl the way
home, while Hna walked by Roland’s side
and msked him hosts of questions about
the place aud the people.

The remaivder of the evening passed
| ploasuntly in musie and consersation, and
it wus late when Miss Durnford and 1os
returned to the Grange.
| Lima's drewmns thut uight was a jumble

of Ottawa and Scarth Albot, gipsies,
| welrs, mills, and Spanishi-looking cavulivrs
ou Llaok Lorses; and she awoke eurly,
with the sun shinlog fu her room.
[ The girl sprang up, dressed quickly, nnd
opened her bed-room dosk. Not 4 sotil
| waus stirclog In the bouse.  Tlna looked at
ber wateh; it was barely six o'cliock,
| sJolly ™ she thought, w1 shall rua
down to the weir before breakfas,*

She did net put ou her bat, but ran out
barcheaded, effeeting hor exit by her beds
rooin window, A creeper grew without,
and by means of this the agile young girl
rapidly reachiod the gardon; she then bure
ried away toward the river.  She had the
dewy morning all to bersclf, and scattered
| tae dlamond drops like spray as she moved

for the chance of being of service to | through the grass, laugling to see how
you: glnd T happened along.™  Hap- | Wel were her shoes and the bottom of Ler
pened! Whew! I smiled a broad | blucand-white serge wornlug-dress,
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s—iuentally—at my suceessful du-
pileity. Happened! Rather. +You
1 have been so long foquainted

ng «

sOe

with your morning glories that [ real- |

Iy feel us though 1 know thelr owner,™

And then we quite primly introduec-
ad ench other to each othepr, and then
I left her at her door, and went up-
stairs on my side the alley.

I did not read Blackstone that night.

I was too absorbed in telling fortunes
with fate, sitting in the starlight until
the ¢locks all around the
hood struecd midnight. 1 counted ut
least six different toned recorders of
time, and then went 1o bed, my last
conscious thought belng a cogitation
as o whether she objected 1o cigurs—
or eigar smokers.
“Morningglory”™ did not appear at her
window noxt morning, but she did in
the evening, bowing in response to my
grecting. 1 fewred my manper was
too tinotured with the pleasurs [ felt
at seeing her, for she only tarrvied a
moment and I passed the remuinder
of that evening reviewing what she
sald and what 1 suid.

1 could not eall; that landindy was
too economienl of spaec to waste any
in a parlor.  So I'sent 0 note asking
if I might accompany her to church
the eoming Sundny evening. Back
came a quaintly formal permission,

Then | kud o dear 0ld lady who
maothered” some of the voungsters of
our set, 1o call uapon her. Then the
young lady retorned the eall. She

gituntion, office work, and
old woman
lessed young womnn into
visit, and gnve me a
10 ‘run "

bl 0 new

preseatly  Lhat
conxed that b

making her n
cordial Invitation
ever my studies  would  permit,
Studles!  Huamph! T thinkso! | was
in the lnst chapter of Cupld's last and
most intevesting work, and law went
begging.

Then I proposed, and the little lady
did not say ‘may:" and before muany
new moons there's going to be a wed-
ding nt which she and | are to
and #he's poine to be dressed
gpotless white nnd carry n
and T am to have
vallow gold in my vest pocket, nad if 1
Blunder, 1 am to be permitted
to put it on the dearest little hand In
the and listen with prood
curity while she promizes the minister
she'll honor and obey™
Kiansas City Journal.
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Whnt Fie Needs,
A cortnin ofMeial bothered nl-
maost to death by people running In on

Wis

him at all thnes of the day and he was |

xprossing hlmsoell emphatically on the
b ieot,

“Why don’t you put a time lock on
your door &0 they can get in only at a
statod hour?” suegested o friend.

“Fime lock, nothing." he exelaimad,
sswhnt | want is an cternity lock."—
Whashington Star.

Larquered War Ships,

Since the Jupunese have had war
ghips they have been experimenting
with lueguer as o protection to the bot-
toms, with marvelously satislactory
rosults,. The Fuso-Kan, after having
bean lacquered for n year, was found
W buo in perfect condition.

neighbor- h

whens- |

nssist; |

The willowhesl hnd just began to work,
but no ene was about j snd Hioa stood for
nearly a gquarter of s hour on Zarah's
Leup—so Roland bad told ber the futul
Kol was called—looking dowu upon the
| Weirg thien stepplog back to the bank, she
wiandered wlong towards the bridge which
Mistress Anunerls Darrell Lad refused to
eross.  T'he ground rose ln this direction,
and, looking ahead, Ima could see that
| the viver, which wound very much, lowed
| between Luuks fully twenty Teet high, not
twore than a quarter of & mile from wuere
sl oW was,

Shie puused presently close to the bridge
aud, goiug up to the extreme verge of tho
banky lovked down at the rapid current,
flowing at Lhis spot with terrible volocity
| towards the welr,  Absorbed lu Hstening

to the roar of the weir, which sccmed tg
| drown ull other sounds, the girl might

hinve remained thus for an bour, had not 4

wost unexpected sound made her look up
| and glance quivkly towards the Lridge,
whence had come u clear penetruting
slolloal In w man's volee,

A man mwonnted on a splendid black
horse was crossing the bridge, aud, as Lima
turved Ler fuce, bo waved his liaud with
un lmperative gesture, lntimating to hor
to draw back., Sae obeyed instantly, res
tiring several feet, with less of uny fear in
hier heart of a posslbie perll against whilch
the rider had warned hor, thun o leellug
of Keen mmusement and plessure on be-
holding one who could be ne other than the
famous Dark Darrell, the secuised,  Yes;
there was the dark handsome face: and,
as shie drew back the elder ralsed hils lLat
anid bowed, as If to apalogise for lbaving
called to lLier, or to thank lher for cous
'dl"-.'t'nllilr;.: to Lbave her life ‘-.L\"'l. b3 T
stood still, watehing the horsemann, amd
Hetle thinking what an exquisite ploture
| #he herself made with her youthinl beau.
ty.

While yet a huudred prees from where
Tima stood, Sie Puitlp Dareell dreew bri.
dle, and, springiog Hghtiy to the ground,
advanced on  foot, with doffed hat.—
Beelng that he approached her, the girl
went forward to meet hiw, 1:|hlLillg thnt
this Tast of the Darrells noeded only shilo-
ing armor or velvet and lace to e 8 hero
of some wild poetic romuance of the

I'ray forgive me," hie salil, us the two

Ll ne,

met, «for shiouting to you: but you weie
| standing i a very dungerous place, T
earth there freguently yields"
| oWhy, I ouglit to th You very
| snueh ! replied Thinn ehouest]y, looking
| up alinost fearfully tuto a pale of large
stondily-brilllunt oyes of the decp gray
that seem black In the shmde.  «00 |

|

| had fallen ing 1 should luive been washied
| over tho But T eame
| : %0 1 dou't kuow

L Ceae P

welss vy

whoere thorve Is duns

Yyeslelrs

| : sl shouid know you wore a stranger by

* wald =i il
ii’. siuhiingd ol Mloow 10t that so sweet o

| supile could rodecm any curse, even woere
the face B strikingly hantle
somie Lhaan that of the Lovd of the Mauor,
& lhyere s vol the remciest of the Cuame
berland about you"

| both your looks and sgoecl,

wikned foss

oXor i there atwnt vou,” returned [l
ma frankly. 0 suould think yon were
foreign sitegetier if 1 did not gnow who

you were”
oY ou have the advantage
Bir Pllilp, bowlng, wud
L'l e gosstps words guiek, i you e¢ape on.
| Iy Jast wight, to tell yvon how to kbow
Philip Dagvredl when You saw kkim.*™
[ oMy eonsin Saldue 1told me ubout you,
L Bir Pollip,” answoered Hwa, My name is
Hma Costoliog, wud 1 luve cotme over Trom
Cannda to Jive wilh wmy nunt, Miss Duru.
ford. You know thewm alf*
] have that honor and pleasure, and 1
am delighted to bave the turther honor of
extending the acquaintunce,” sald Darcell

| of me,* sald

nzain—

vinkiing

! bolding out u silgut baod, a» white as il

Lnnd with & brigut laugh,

soWhat fun ! she exelalmed. o1 like to
be unconventional, It is ever so wuch
nicer to be futroduced to some one by
hiearing & warning shout than by o torusl
introduction.  Don't you think sol™

ol should if 1 were the warned and you
were the wurner, Miss Costello; but it
wis not with any very enviable feclings
that I saw you perched like a fuy upon
such treacherous ground”  MHe shuddered
plightly.

wBut 1 should uot like to see you whirl
fng down to the weir, sald Hima,  «As it
happens, there Is go barm doue.  Ob, you
dewr old fellow ™

The last words were not addressed to
Sle Philip, but to Lis horse, which had
walked thrward sedately to Joln Lis mas.
tere s caressed the noble gpimal with

|

il of wglel's lavish fondness, luylug her |

#olt clicek mgnlnst the horse's sinooth neck,
stroking and pattivg Wim, aod talking to
Liug as if bie were s Chvistian,

Sie Philip watched the boautiful group
of givl and horse with feclings which he
cotuid not have auniyaed. lhoaw's conduct
would bhave bovn splendid scting in o tine
Isiiedd eoquetie; LUt slie Was 1o Wwore w cos
quette tuun the wountalu-breeze, She felt
and .acted like a child, and bhad po wmore
fdea of winuing Darreli’s good opinion
thian lad the borse himaell,

sslle I @ noble eresture,” sald She Philip
presently, sthough Lis owin master pralses
hime  Hois halt an Avab, and bas been
wy companion o many ¢ wandering—
Faithful Hassan!™ he added, luylug uis
delloate white hand tonderly on the sni-
mad’s torehiead 3 and the Jarge soll eyes of
the Arvab tashed ook full luteliigence in.
1o his loved master”s faee,

sl have seen lots of beautiful horses,”
remarked Hima, sbut never sich o beauty
as yours. How loug bave you had biw®"

«loyr years, 1 bought uim in Alexun-

dria”
ol kpew that you bad not had Lim
when you were last here,” sald IHms,

lnughing; «for last evening Zeph Hestou
sald you hud ridden by on & black horse,
atid wy cousius were very witieh interest.
T B

“You will fiud that you cannot eross a
road fu this place without every oue know.
fng 1t, and knowlng why, or making a rea.
son.  All the village will he discussing
you over hrowhfast this mernlng, and they
talked nbout you all lnst evening, My coins
ing here was o tremendans evenl, Bah—
conntry places are stupid, dismally stu-
pid

whhey must be:™ and Hma looked a lit.
tle dismayed. 1 hayve never lived long i
thoe conntry,”

o] know that, No one wonld ever take
you for a provinelal, Miss Costello, As
for me, 1 have not passed seven yoars of
my lile in this place.” 1 am a citizen of
the world!

«] know that,” sald lima nodding.—
W' hey eall me dopeignes’ here”

asputh country is foreign to Cumber.
land : and you dou’t speak Hke o home.
bred English girl, You have boen more
used to foreign language than Your own—
thatis the peason,”

“That is how you spedk,”
Atk no judze o omy own esse: but you
spoak your words crisply as Ttaliuns de,
and the Inflections are not
English.”

Durrelllaughed, this Transatlantie gicl’s
friuovkness was bewitehing: Lhe would not
Lhave been at all siarprised if she had told
lilim that his coat became i, or that
she adwired Lis rings. e bowed and
thanked Ler for the compliments bestow.
o,

Suddenly lna looked at her wateh, and
thon elaspod bher hands in dismay,

«Oh, Sir I"hilip, | must huriy Lowe to
breakfast! | am late glready.”

ssYou will fet me escort your™

tAud take you out of your way?
for worlds! There are no bears in
woolds, are there*”

sExerpt Cimmberland bears,” said Dar.
rell, with =ome bitterness) «but they are
harmivss enough, poor clodlbioppers; DBut
escort 1 know s a tietion. Wil you graut
me the pleasure of Your company as long
as possibled™

by ¥es, gladiy! It is no favor, you
know! Wiy don't vou come in to breaks
Tast with ve?  Auntie §s u friend of yours,
you said”

There was a flash In Darrell’s eves, and
a quiver of his delieate Hps which told of
pride wnd pussion,  Theu he auswered,
suilling—

“How good of you to make the suggess
tion! I think I will act upon .

s lPlease do,” sadd Hhna earnestly, think-
ing of the terrible story Rose had told her
of this man who was so desolate, lu spite
of bis avcient wamie and wealth,

Tue pleading upward lvok of the large
brown eyces, the solty, «Ploase do,* were
magnets mwore powerfoul than she dreamed
of o ber lnnocence,  He would bave been
Jess than man who eould bave resisted
them, even though he sread between the
lnes,” for Darrell knew that some one
must bave told his youug companion wll
about the eurse, and doubited uot that she,
flouting it, only wanted, In her sweel
childish way, to make him happy.

wUun I say +No' 10 such an appllcant?”’
he sald, passing Lis arm through Lis horse’s
bridie as they woved forward.

sol bope you eannot,"” returned Tlone—
“Yes! Ob, how nlee that will be—thst
Isy If you would reaully like o cowe, =i
Pudiip.”

ool shonld ke to come above all things
else.”

Ihma was quite satisfied, and moved
algng by ber tall eaviliv’s side il they
catue to Lhe Grange, whiere Molly the ¢ook,
looking vat of the Kitelien window, wWas
not a little astonished Lo see 1o loss a [weis
son than Dark Darvrell blmsoll sdvaneing
with kis horse along the path between the
with Miss lhna by Lis

suid Hma, a1

of your volee

Not
thise

curraitbushivs,
e,

s Why, Jennle,” she evied to the honses
mald, ihere’s the lovd; and if Migs Lima
fsu't talking away lo s M0 oshie®d '

*

it

known bim all hwr Hle—and she such a
beanly tool Well uwuy; soe may be
dreeing her welrd, sod not know it?  Just
thetnk 0 the lord sbould take s fancy Lo

hers poor deuy s

dJennivy Who was young, shook Loy hiead
Lut remarked that sgbey
Turriiners” were mostly wad.”

porientounsly,

Citarienr 1V,

exalalmed Miss
ool

bivtise jort

oSie Phillp Darrell,”

Tharatord, qiilekly desdiet ding the stey

rice ot L back of G
v il fedd precipitately to inform Lice
of Lhe distinewishied visilor who was
prodching with truant Miss lima—sthis
i= norntal Muespectod, lost welcuiug plois
ure "

&he hield out her hand, her faes and fe.
tion amply soconding her cordial waorids,
atied e, o eonrtly faslilon, lenrnt abroad,
beut and kisscd tha! hand.

“llow kind of you." he said, #to be so
glnd me!  Five years hiave not
chanzed you, Miss Duenford; | wish 1
eould belleve they bad wronght as little
Your niece, whom T had
meeting on the river.

i it
dvnn

L

[ spe

chang® in me.
the pleasure of
bank, lnecited me to

luvite mysell to

ma's own; and Time gavé bim her Httte | hpeakfust with you this merufug; but if § CASTING PEARLS BEFORESWI

presume—-"

s, Bir Philip,” erfed the old lady,
wyou have sueclia lot of forelgn palaver! |
wonder that you dou’t forget how tospeak
English. You eianvot utter a seutencé ol
good old Cumberiand, | know. llma, run
round and tell Robert to take Sir 1"Lilip's
Lorse to the stable. You bave a superh
horse, Sir 'ilip.”

GHe™s n jowel In overy way, Mlss Durn-
ford,” replicd Darceell; and Nma begeed
to be nllowed to lead Hussan to the stuble
hersell,

otdidd darling ! she sald, as Sir Philip
resigned the bridie to her; and sbhe would
bave envied Robert the charge of him if
the society of the lord of the soil had ot
been a strouger atiraction.

Sho ran back to the breakfast-room, and |

wentup to bher aunt with o half-peunltent,
balf-mischiievous look.

sllense forgive me for belng hate, auntle.
I aid not know how the time was golug;
and 1 shotild not have been hereo at sl may.
L but for Sir Philip*

&My doar child, what do you mean?”

Parvrell explained, and Miss Durnford
Jooked as horrifled as if Hma bad actually
tumided inte the river, ’

«You are so wild, Iina,” she sald—
“llow did you leave the house this morn-
fog? There was not a bolt withdrawn”

«] got out of my window, auntie, and
crawled down the creeper.'”

Irarrell burst out laughing, Miss Durn.
ford was obliged to laugh too, though she
tried to look grave.

«You'll break a limb some day, child,”
she sald, “Now sit down to breaskfust,'”

ol won’t do It agidn till next time,”
sald Hma, in an undertonr, as ghe took her
st

=ir PLilip sat opposite to her; and from
time to Uime she scanned bim covertly,
watehing Mm while he talked to lier aunt,
aund mairking every cliange of feature,
and overy inflection of a singularly sweet
voice.

Sir 'hilip was as dark as a sonthorn
Ttallaw: his rich curly locks were of the
blue-black hue not often seen in Htaly, and
the dellcate and statuesgue chiselling of
liis features was Italiun rather thinn Eng.
lish.
anee fndicated strong passions and Intense

pride; but pride seemed not inappropriste |

toa man who bore so strongly the marks
of gentle blood. But deep in the dark
oyes lay the shadow of the vague unrest
thint overcast a Hile which nature aud
tune ought to bhave combined to
brigzht and gloriots,

T thought that this man looked as If
he had stepped out of some frame at the
Picel Palaee; He seemed to helong more
properly to wn age in which swords rignt-
eid wrongs. 1t was no wonder that the
people considered Lilm almost an alien; no

Hiake

one, could be more unlike the usual repre- |

scutatives of great county famblies. Bir
Phitip Daveell was pale, slender, supple,
with the hues of un Ltalian, elean-shaved
Fave for the soft moustache that shaded
the resolute lips, & man of courts and
aities, all but @ stranger in his native
country, his very speech giving, neither in
tone uor acceent, the falntest Jndieation ef
Lis Birthepluce,  He peither huuted norp
sliot, or took any part in county dolngs,
being Indved an abisenter.
der that sowe of the most superstitious
shiook thele heads and sald that
strange Infiucuce had presided at the hour
of his birth,

s A nd do you intend,” asked Miss Durn-
ford, alter s short pause ju the converse-
tion, 10 give us your company for o little
longer thme, this thaey than you did last,
sir Pultip.”

e shrugzed Lis shoulders and answer.
ol—

ol can hardly tell, Miss Durnford; I
have no settled lam & rolling
stone, you kuow, wod shiall be as long as
live"

ol hope not.”

wlho you? Do you ehierish the fdea that
I shall settle down and become & country
gentieman at agvicnltaral shows?  Miss
Costello, you see Is lunghing at the bare
potion.”

plans,

TG BE CONTINUED

Jenny Lind at Mount Vernon.

What old timer does
the coming of Jenny Lind 10 our shores
in 1850, and the extraordinary [urore
created by her singing? Of course I
only know what I've read about it. but
I remember one incldent in particular,
her visit to Mount Vernon. The great
songstress had been deeply touched by
stories of the illustrious p.u:'int. nnd
apon réaching Washington the first
‘wyuest wos to be taken to Mount Ver-
When Colonel Washington, the
then proprictor of the estate, heard of
wich, he churtersd a steamboat
mudo up . party, which, beside
Barnum and Miss
Seaton, the Mavor of Washing-
on, nand other citizens. The
boat landed near the tomb and the
mrty proceeaed thither,  The Swedish

not recoliect

101,

101
and
Me,
Mr.

notable

woman's bilg heart ran over as she
Irew pear this snerel spot.  From
his  point  she was  comducted
to the mansion. where a fine
ollation was served. With  ehild-
liko enthusi:em she gazad upon
svary relle of the great leader. When
he party hal peached the librarey

Colonel Washington took a book from
e of the shelves und presented it to
Ly, Not only hisal It been “'II."hif'l‘._"
ton’s but it contained his book plate
end hiis mame wreitten with his own
hand, Miss Lind was groatly moved.

she drow My, I'».'ll'.'".'-f. nelde and insist-

«] upon making some sultable return
for the gift then and thero, and als
thourh her wateh and chaln was «

sostly one and hud been s present from
4 friend, Mr. Barnom had great dim-
pulty 1n réstraining  her from at
bestowing it upin Colonsl Washing-
“[hoe expsnse is nothing,'
vislue of

oncog

ton whe

exclalmad, “compared to the

thin booiz!" Desr good soul! But 1
wonder where 1hoe bank s now! Neo
doubt in possession ol hor Inmily wnd

properly eared for ns a priceless me-
mento of Mme. Lind Goldschmidt's

visit to the New Waorld. |

The Incassant Piano Pounder.
“What is thst you've Leen drame

ming for the last two hours, Bossie?*|

““The Babes on Our Blok,” ™

“Well, stopi, or you'll murder the |

babics and evervbody else on our
block, and your mothse, too, with|
your everinstng banging. " —Chicage |
Hersld. |

Every line of his striking vounten. |

o1
|

1t was no wone |

ol |

" M 3 |
Lind, included

A Touching it of Mutusl Courtesy
tween Helpless Women,

An incldent occurred on n wWe
bound Madison eable car the other day)|
| which made even the grizzled old con=
ductor look with pride and respect al
n swoel-facod, gray-eyed little womal
and with contempt on s ovumbor of
well-dressed, weoll-to-de human swin
lwhu oceuplad about half of his car,
'snys the Chicago Herald,
| At the corner of Troop strect
‘young woman carrying in her arms
baby of about two years, very large|
and heavy for its age, hailed the car’
When, aftor some difficulty, #ho sue-
ceoded In boarding the car, it was
voticed that she was hardly equal to
the task of much longer holding in her
nrms hor heavy burden. Evary se
 wus oecupled, however, and sho was
"eompelled W remain standing in the
aisle, where she staggered at every
lureh of the train.  Several timesa her
| big baby was almost thrown from her
arms.  Her mute apposl for o seat
"that she might rest her arms of thele
precious freight wore unanswered until
the little gray-eyed woman looked up
from a bool she was porusing.  In-
stuntly she arose from her sent and
tenderly bade the young mother take
her place. It was then noticed for
‘the first time that the little woman
cwas erippled ana that sho stood rather
awkwardly in the nisle, at times com-
pelled to hold to tho seat ralling to
prevent being thrown to the looring
of the car. :

This was notieed by the young moth-
jer, and without o word she got up,
gently pushed the little woman into
the seat, and then, with n sweat *You
won't mind, will you?' placed her
protty baby in the lap of the little
woman., With a look of scorn and
pity commingled the young mother
glaneed at the big beasts who lolled in
| thelr seats and turning to her baby and
| its panedian she looked a8 independent
and happy a8 n queen,

Meantime the little womnn and her
| protege were gotting woll acquainted,
und when she signaled to the condue-
tor to stop, that she might leave the
| ear, the baby wore a very pretly gold
neck chain which had not been thore
baofore.  As she got up to depart the
gray eyes of the little woman grew
cold, and there secmed to be a dan-
| gevons glitter in shem. She was de-

termine ! that the younyg mother should
have hoer sent, which she sueconded in
socuring for her. Oa  losving she
handed the buby @ enrd, which, when
read by the mother, acqualnted her
with the fact that the erippled little
womuan was the maiden sister of one
of the best known judges now sitting
on the elre it bonel in Codk county.
dut the swine—they simply curled
| their legs into more comiortable posl=
tions, aud talked louder than oveis

| SHOOTING THE IZARD.

One Must Bo a Good Markaman aod Fire-
|

Culrkly.

“Le voila! Tirez, tirea!™ and thers,
trotiing slong, casting a dark shadow
on tho white snow, was an [z, about
| 175 yords above me, writes Paul Vi
Dyke in Reribner's. 1 unslung my
rifle and followed with the sight.
stoppaed for an instant
whirled and trotted back again,
stopped, erack! and, with a bound he
disappeared awmong the rocks We
watched in vain for his reappearance
and turned w0 mount, exchanging mo-
tunl condolences.
and there he was again on the other
snow field at our right, Crack! went
the Winchester, and then he seemed
to understand for the first time where
the trouble eame from, for he was off
like the wind, while | emptied the
three remaining carteidges of my mag-
azine at the lying clouds of snow.
The miss was st down to the natural
nervousness al tho first izard,
waa not until some hours afterward
that I notieod o dernngement of the
,rifle wights which would have made {8
| impossible to kill at twonty yards. It
| was the first piece of bad luck.

No Bread.
Antolnette de Bourbon, the mother
lof the Guises, had, in addition to her
other fine gualities, good senso, Une
example of the disciptine to which she
subjectad the young Gulses indicates
that had there beon more mothers like
her in her olass there would have beon
[less of ruthless extravagance on the
[part of the royalty and nobility of
Franee. The younug nobles wero out
hunting and rode through fields which
had been sown with corn. ‘The duchoss
heard of jt. That evoning. according
to the traditlon preserved at Joinville

theres wns no brewd on the supper
tuble.  The princes at ones asked for
brend  s=tonished at such negligenos

in this wellordered houschold, <My
children.” replied Antolnetts, it i
necessary o cceonomize  flour, sineo
yo thave destroved the future harvest. ™

Finnnibal Hamiin .

Hannibal Hamlin was the only le-
inr ex-Vice President of the Unitod
Stutes, and hils carcer was almost un-
paralleled in length of publlie servioa
From 15883 1o 1883 hoe almost cons
tinuwously held publicofMee. Amonyg his
collengues when he tirst entersd the
senate were Webster, Collioun, Dong-
las,  Crittenden, Reverdy  Johnson,
Ciss, Benton, JeTeprson Davis, John P.
Hule. William Alen nnd Tom Coewin,
Simon Cameron, Dunlel S, Dickinson,
Join 5. Dix and Snm Howston, Ina
Intor geneeation, almost all of whom
he outlived also, wore Soward, Chase,
Fessonden, Sumner, Wilson, Slidell,
Hamilton, Fish, Toombs. Wade ands

| Andrew Johnson,

Moeep OIF the Sideswa s,
An Indinn woman of 300 pounds
weight vislted Buath, Me, Inst woelk,
anid broke through the sidowalk. The

sireet

her notice that in her future visits she
must keep in the middle of the roads

Wes
-1

H-.
Crack! E*

Suddenly *Voilal™

and it

commissioner thercupon gnve |




